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" Then/' said Charles quietlv, <4 aneina does
kill"                                 m '

The doctor looked at him. He said: "You
make it very difficult for me!"

"Not at all. There can be only one of two
replies to that. It does or it does not. I should
like to know how I really stand."

** Angina does kill, if provoked."

Hea%*en forbid that he would ever provoke it.
He was the sort of person who had become accus-
tomed to taking care of himself, and he was not
likely to stop now. He got up, laying the notes
on the table.

"I can't say that I feel better for this inter-
view," he commented dryly.

"I'm sorry about that. I should have made
you feel better. I have probably been the means
of saving your life. Or, if I put it more correctly,
of showing you how to save it. There is no reason
why you should not live for years if only you can
be persuaded to help yourself."

"Thank you."

He buttoned his coat and went out of the door.
He did not know when he had felt more dejected.
He went down the red-carpeted stairs, and it
seemed that the ghosts of those litde children
which years ago had peered through the banisters
looked after him with wide eyes.

I'm going to die, he thought.

The butler handed him his hat and gloves and
opened the door with a flourish.

Outside, the car waited, and the chauffeur had
dtropped asleep over the wheel in the pleasant
warmth of the sunshine. That was not what